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By C. A. AL. 


CP preme Eſfience;begimer guubegun, 
=O A Trinal One.and unativided three. 
DF) Eternal word, that Gedfory bath wow 
| Os r death.ou'r Bel ,trinwphing onthe tree, 
Fore-knowledge, Wiſedome, and Al ſeeing I] 
TEHOV 4, Alpha,and Omege all, 
Like ute none, and none liks unto Thee, 
FVumoV'd, moing the Rounds about the. Ball, | 
' Contemer ,unconteiud, ts was, and fhal, © 
.. Bo ſempiternal,nerciful and inſt, 
> Creater,uncreated naw I call, | | 
'. Teach mee thy truth, ſith unto thee 1 tf, 7 
Increaſe confirme,and kindle from a bobe, q 
My faith ye hopepur ” the lave my toves | 
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3 | Da CHERRIE AND 
TH E SLAE. 


Fe) 'Z Bouta Bank with balmie bewes,” 
= a\e where nightingals their nots renews 
US => With gallant Goldſpinks gay, | 
The Maviſe.Mirle,and Progre proud 
The Lintwhite, Lark and Laverock loud, 
Saluted mirthful May. 
ce | When PaJlomel had ſweetly ſung, 
ow | To Progne ſhe deplotred, | 
- | How Terexuscut out her tongue, 
JE} And falſcly her deflorde, 
ww Which toric, ſo ſorie, 


. To ſhewaſhamd ſhe ſeemde, 
Ho. To heare her,ſo neare her, 
"2 I doubted if I dicam'd. 


The Cuſhat crouds the Corbie cries, 
The Cuckow couks,the pratling Pycs, 
To geck herthey begin. | 
v2 | The Largoun, orthe ianging Iayes, 
Þ The craiking Crawes. the keckling Kayes, 
They deav'd me wirh their din. - 
The painted Pawne with 4r7poes cycs, 
> 3 Canonhis Mayock cal, 
; The Turtle wailes on. wicheat trees, 
BB: | Aa ang 


pn The Cherrie 
"And Echo anſwered all, 
4 Repeiting, with g oreiting, _* 
How faire Narciſſus fell, 
By lying, and ſpying, 
His ſhadow 1n the Well. 


DEN .1] 
-_ I ſaw the Hurcheon and the Hare, \ 
- Tnhidſings hirplng heere and there, s C 
to make thei ir morning mange, 
"The Con,the Conny,and the Cat, 4 
Wheſe dainty dounes with dew were wat, ] 
With (tiffe muſtaches ſtrang, | 
T'he Hart,the Hynd,the Daczthe le. Os 
Th c Fulmartand falſe Foxe, | 4 
The bearded Buck clamb up the brace, E-* 
With birſie Baires and Brocks, - -5," x 
Some Feed: ng,ſome dreading, 
The Hunters fabtile ſhares. 
With skipping and tripping, 
They plaid them _- in paires, l 


The gire was ſober of and ſwect, 
:- Butmiſtieyapours wind and weet, 
- But guyetcalme and clcare. 
To foſter Floras fragrant flowres, 
VW hereon 4pellos paramours, 
:Nad trinckled many a teare, 
The which like ſilver ſhakers fſhynde. 
Imbrodering beautics bed. 
Wherewiththeir heay y heads _—_— 
. In-Mayescolours clad; 


Some 


* 
4) 
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.and the £142: 
Some knopping,ſome dropping, 

_ Of balmie liquorſweet, 

Excelling, in ſmelling, 

Through Phoebus wholfome heat. 


$ 
Mee thoughtan heavenly heartſome thing, 


Where dew like Diamonds gid hing, 
Ourr twinckling all the trees. 

To ſtudy on the flouriſhde twiit s, 
Admiring, natures aleumiſts, 
Laborious buſic Bees. 

Whereof ſome feeteſt hony fought, 


-- To ftay their hives to fterve, 


And ſomethe waxie veſſels wrought, 
T heir purchaſe to preferye, 
So heaping for keeping, 
In it their hyves they hide. 
Preciſely,and wiſely, 
For winter they provide. 
0 


To pen the pleaſures of that Patke, 
How every bloſtome, branch, & bark, 
Againſt the Sundid ſhine, 

I paſſe to Poets to compile, 

7 high heroick ſtatcly ſtite,. 
Whoſe Muſe ſurmatches mine, 
But asIl looked mine alcne, 
I ſaw a river rinne, 
Our ou'r a ſteepie rock of lone, 
Syne lighted in a linne. 

With tumbling,and rumbling, 

Amongit the Rochesrounc, 


S.., 


O12 The Cherrie 
Devalling, and falling, 
Into a pit profound. 


7 
Through routing of the riverrang, 
The Rochcs ſounding like a ſang, 
Where Deſcant did- abound. 
With Treble Tenor, Counter, Meene, 
An echo blew a Baſle between, 
In Diapaſon ſound. | 
Set with the C-ſol-fa-uthcleife, 
With long and large at liſt, | 
With Quaver, Crotchet, Semi-briefe, 
And nota Minim' miſt, 
Compleetly,and ſiveetly, 
She firdound flat and ſharp. _ 
Than Muſes, whichuſes, 
Topin Apolios harpe. 
$ 


Who would have ty:'d to heare that tone, 
Which birds corroborate ay abone, 
With layesof lovelome Larks. 
Whichclimbſo high in Chriftal skyes 
While Czp:4 wakned with thecryes, 
Of natures chappel Clarks. 
Who leaving al the heavensabove, 
Alightedonthe eard, 
Lo how that litle Lord of loye, 
Before me there appeard. 
So mild-like,and child-like, 
With baw three quarters $kant 
' $ync woyiie, and coykuc, 


Heelooked like a Sant, 
9 | 
A cleanly criſpe hang oyer his epes, 
His Quaver by his naked thyes, 
Hang in a ſilver lace, 
Ofgold betweene his ſhoulders grew, 
Two pretty wings wherewith he flew: 
On hisleft arme a brace, 
This god foone off his gearche ſhook 
Vpon the graſſie ground: | 
I ran aslightly for tojooke, 
Where ferlies might be found. 
Amazed gazed, | 
To ſee hisgeare (0 Bay, 
Perceiving. mince having, 
He counted mee his pre 
10 
His youth and ſtature made mee four, 
. Of doubleneſle T had no doubr, 
But bourded with my Boy, : 
Quoth 1,how.call they theemy chiid, 
Czpras (ir(quota he)and ſmilde. 
Pleaſe yu mee to imploy, 
For I canſeryce you in your ſute, 
If you pleaſe to impire, 
With wirgs to flee, and ſhaftstc ſhuce, 
Or flames to ſet on fire. 
Make choife then,of thoſe then, 
Or ofa thouſand things 
But crave them,ard have them, 
With that I woo'd his wings. 
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What would thou give my heart(quoth he) 
| To havetheſe wanton wings to flee, 


Tofperr thy ſpritea while? | 
Or what iflove ſhouldſend thee heere, . 


Bow,quaver;ſhafts, and ſhooting geare, 


Some body tobeguile, 
Thisgeare(quoth 1)cannotbe bought, 
Yeti would have it faine, 
"What if{quoth he)it coſt thee nought, 
But rendring all -agaive.. 
His wings then, he brings then, 
And band them on my back, 
Gocflyenow/quoth he)now, 
Andſo my leave I take, 
12 
I ſprang up with Cxp1do's wings, 
Whoſe ſhots and ſhooting geare relignes, 
To lend me for a day. 
As Icarus with borrowed flight, 
I mounted higher than 1 might, 
Ou'r perilousa play. 
Firſt foorth 1 drew thedouble dart, 


| Which ſometimes ſhot his mother, 


Wherewith 1 hurt my wanton heart, 


| TInhopeto hurtanother, 


It hurtme,or burnt mee, 
Whileeitherend I handle, 

.Come ſee now.,in mee now, 

The Butterflec and candle, 
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13 
As ſhedelites into the low, 2 
So was I browden of my bow, of 
As 12norant as (he, | 
And asſhe flyes while ſheisfir ue 
$h with the dart thatl deſirde, 
Mine hands hath hurt meeto, 
_ As fooliſh Phaeton by (ute, 
His fathers chaire obtainde, 
I longed inloves bow to ſhoote, 
Not marking whatit mean'de. 4 
More wilfu!, than skilful, 
To flee I was ſo fond, 
Deſiring, impyring; 
And.ſo wasſceneupond. 


J) 


' 
Toolatel knew, who hewesto0 I:ig, 
The ſpaile ſhal fall into his ey, 
Too late 1 went to ſchooles, | 
Too late I heard the ſwallow preach, 
Toolate Experrencedoth teach, 
TheSchoole-maſter of fooles, 
Toolatel find theneſt 1 ſeek, 
When all the birds are flowne. 
Too latethe (table doore | ſtecke; 
Vhen as the ſteed 18 ftowne: 
Too late ay, their ftateay, 
As fooliſh folk efpy. 
Behind fo.they findeſo, 
Remead,and ſo doe], | 
As 4  _ 


The Cherries 


NE 15 
. Tf 1hadripely becne adviſde, 
I had notraſhly enterpriſde, 
To ſoare with borrowed pens, 
Noryet had ſaydethe Archer-craft, 
Tothoot my ſelfe with ſuch a ſhaft, 
AS Reaſon quite mickens, | 
Fra Wilfulnes gave me my wou nd, 
I had no force to flee, 
Then came I groning to the ground 
Friend welcome home(quoth he) 
Where flew you? whom ſlew yee? 
Or who brings home the booting? 
tice now, quoth he now, 
Ye have beene at the ſhootinSe 
16 5 

As ſcornecomes commonly with skaith, 
SvI bchovdeto bide them baith, 

So ſtaggering was my ſtate, 

Thatunder cure I gotſuch check, 
Which 1 might not remove nor neck, 
But either ſtaileor mait. 

Mineagony was fo extreame, 

I ſfivelt and ſwound for feare, 
But ere I wakned off my dreame, 
He ſpoild meof my geare- 
VVith flight then.on hight then, 
Sprang Cxprd in the skyes, 

Forverting,and ſetting. | 

At novght my carefull crics- 
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So long with ſight 1 followed him 
V Vhile both my dazeled cyes grew dimme, 
Through ſtaring of the ftarnes. | 

VVhich flew ſo thick before, mine exne, 
Somered,ſome yellow, blew, and grecac, 

V Vkich troubledall mine harnes. 

That every thing appearcd tio, 
Tomy barbuilied brarne, 

But long might 1lye looking fo, 
Ere Cupid cawe againe. 

VVhoſe thundring,with wondring 

I heard up through the Aire. 
Through clonds ſa, hethuddesfo, 
And flew I wiſt not where, 
18 
Then when ſaw that god was gone, 
* Andl inlangourleft alone, | 
And fore tormented too. 

Sometime I ſigh'd whilel was ſad 
Sometime I muſde,and moſt gone mad,. 
I doubted what to doe. 

Sometime 1rav'd halle ina rage 
As _ into deſpare, _ 

To be oppreſt with ſuch a pare 
Lordifmy ra was ſme, kg 

Like Deo, Cupido 

I widdle and Ll wary. 

Who reft mee,and leftmee, 

infuch a feiric faric, 


Then 
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The Cherrie 
19 
T hen felt I Comrage and Deſrre, 
Inflame mine heart with uncouth fire, 
Tome beforennknowne, 80 - 
Buotthen no blood in: me remaines 
Voburnator boyld within my braincs - 
By loves bellowes blowne, . 
Todrownc it ere I wasdeyourde 


With fighs I wentabout, 


Butay the more I ſhoope to fmoor'de, 


The bolder it brake out, 


Ay preafing, but ccafing, 
While it might break the bounds 
Mine herw fo, foorth ſhew fo, 
Thedolourof my wonnds, 


20 


With deadly vifzge palc;and wan 


Morchke Anatomic than man, 
1 withered cleanc away. 

As waxc before the fire 7 felt, 
Minc heart within my boſome melt, 
And picce and picce decay 


My veuncs by brangling fiketo break, 


My punfecs lap with pith, 
So fervency did mee infect, 
T bat 1 was vexttherewith: 
Mincheart ay,itftartay, 
 Thefirie flames tofllee 
Ay howping, through lowping 
Tolcapeatlibertic, 


and the Slae. 
" S 
But{O alas)it wasabuſde, 
My carcfuil corps keptit incluſde, 
In priſon of my breaſt, — _ 
With ſighsfo ſopped and ou'dſet, 
tke toa filth faſt in a net) 
ndcadthraw undeceaſt. SS | 
Which though in _— it ſtrives by ſicengtb, 
or to pul out her head, 
Which profites nothing atthelcogth, 
But baſtning to her dead. | 
With thriſting and wriſting. 
The faſter ſtill is ſho, 
There 1 ſo,did lye ſo, 
' my deathadyancing to, 


22 - 
The more wreſtled with the wind, 
he faſter til my ſelfe 1 finde, 
fo mirth my minde could meaſe. 
More noy than I had neyer DORCcy 
wasſo alterd and ou'rgone, 
hrough drouth of my diſcaſe, 
Yet weakly as 1 might I raiſe. 
y ſight grew dimmecand dark, 
I flaggered at the windling fixaycs, 
(0 token I was itark? 
Both ſightles and mightles, 
I orew almoſt at once; 
In anguiſh, llanguiſh, 
With many gricyQus groancs, 


Wiih 
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With ſober pace yet L _ 
Hard rothe River andthe Roch, 
Whereof I ſpake before, 
The river ſnch 2 murmrre made, 
£sto thefea it fottly ſhade, 
The Craige was ſtay and fhoxe, _ 
Then Pleaſuredrd mc {o provoke, 
There pantly to repaire, 
Retwixt the Riverand the Rocke, 
Where Hope grew with Deſpare, 
A treethien, | ſcethen. 
+ Of Cherrics onthe Braes. 
Below too, | ſaw too, 
A buſh of ang " | 


The Chcnics hang —_ mine head, 
Zike wickling Rubics round and red, 
So high up in thc Heugh: ; 
Whoſe hadowesin the rivers ſhew, 
As graithly as they grew. 
Ontrembling ewiſts 26d teugh, 
Whilcs bow'd throu ghbucdca of theirbirth, 
Declining dowue their tops, 
Reflexeof Phabue off the firth, 
Norw coloured al! their knoppes, 
With dancing and glancing. 
In ticle 2s Dornick champe. 
| Which ſlrcamed.and leamed, | 
Through lightnesof chatlawpe, 
| b- With 


th, 


ith 


and the Slae; 
25 + | 
With carneft eye whilel eſpy, 


hat fruite betwixt me and the skye, 
Waltc gatealmoſt to Heaven, 


The Craigeſo cumberſometoclimb, 
he tree fo tall of growth and trim, 
S any arrow even: 
I calde to minde how Daphyedid, 
ithin the Lawrel ſhrinke, 
When from 4potlo ſhe her hid, 
thouſandtimes 1 thinke. 
T hat tree there,to mee there, 
Ashechis Lawrel though, 
ſpyring,buttyring, 
To getthat fruite 1 ſought, 
2 6 
Toclimv that Craige it was no buite, 
ct bee topreaſeto pul the fruite, 
top of all the tree, 
I know no way whereby to come, 
y any craft to get it chum, 
ppearandly to mee, 
The Craige was ugly ſtay and dreigh, 
hetreelong ſound and ſmall, 
I wasaffrajdeto climb fo high, 
or feare to fetch a fall, 
Affrayed,1 layed, 
And looked up aloft. 
VVhules minting,whiles ſlinting 
My purpoſe changed off, 


- Thi Corrree.. 

| BP IP . 

Then Dreadwith Dangerand Deſpare,: 
Ji Forbade m& minting any Marc, I 
b'' Toraxcabove my reach, | 
Whatze(toſh quoth Coxrage) man go to, 

He is but daft that hath rodoe,, _.. 
And ſpares tor evericſpeach,. 

For I haveoft heard ſooth men (ay, 

ll And wemayſce'tour ſelves. . 

f; That Fortunehelpsthc hardicay, | 

' And pultrons ay repels, 2: 

I'' Then care not,: and feare not, 

"if Dread, Danger,nor Deſpare, 

4 To faizards. hard hazards, 

bi: Is death or they.come there, 

| 28 
. Whoſpeeds but ſuch as high aſpyres? 
14 Whotriumphs not,but ſuchastyres, 
[{/ Towina noble name? | 

18 Of ſhrinking, what but ſhame ſucceeds, 

if | Thendoeasthou would hayethy deeds, 

Wi In regiſter of fame, _ 

I put thecaſe thou not prevailde, 

$o thou with honour die, 5 

Thy life but not thy courage failde, 

Shal Poets pen of thee, V 
Thy name then, from Fame then, 
Can never becut aff, 

Thy grave ay,ſhal hayeay, 
Phat honeſt Epitaph 
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29 
What canſt theu loſſe when honous lives, 
Renowne thy vertut ay revives, | 
If raliantly thou end. | _ OY 
0, (Quoth Daxger)buly,friend,take head, 
Vntimous ſpurring ſpilles the ſtead, 
1} Take tent what yeepretend, 
Thogh Cowrage counſel theeto climb, 
Beware thou kep noskaith, 
Have thou no helpe, but Hope and kim, 
They way beguile thee baith: 
Thy (cll now,can tell now, 
- Thecounſcl of theſe Clarkes, 
Wherethrow yet,Itrow yet, 
Thy breaſt doth bearc themarks, 
WE 
Burnt bairne with fire the danger dreads, 
So I believethy boſome bleeds, 
Since laſt that fire thou felt: 
: Beſidesthat ſcindle times thou ſees, 
T hat cyer Cournge keeps the keycs, 
Of knowledge art his belt, 
Though he bid fordward with the Gunnes, 
Smal powder he provides, 
Be not a Novice of that Nunnes, 
Who ſaw not both the ſides, 
Fooles haſte ay,almaiſt ay, 
Ou'rſyles theſight of ſome, 
Who luikes not,or huikes not, 
What akerward may come, 
o& B 


herrie 
3I | 
Yet Wſedeme wiſheth thee to wey, 
Thisfigure in Philoſophy, 
A leflon worth to leare, 
Which is in time for to take tent, 
nd not when time ts paſt repent, 
And buyrepentancedeare, 
Is there no honour afterlife, 
Except thouſlay thy ſel, 
Wherefore hath Azropre that knife, 
I trow thou canſt not tell, 
Who but it, would cut it, 
Which C/ot#0 ſcarce hath ſpun, 
Peitroying.theioping, | 
Before itbe begun, 
33 
AJlou'rs are repute to be vice, 
Our high,ou'r low,ou'r raſh,ou'r nice, 
Ou'rhote,or yerou'r cold, 

Thou ſcemes unconſtant by thy ſignes, 
Thy thought is on a thouſand things, 
Thou watsnot what thou would, 

Let Fame her pitty on thee powre, 
When all thy bonesare broken, 
Yon Slace ſpppoſethou think it ſowre, 
Would fatisfic to ſſoken, 
Thy drouth now,of youth now, 
Which dries thee with deſire, 
Aſſwagethen,thy rage then, 


3 Foulc water quencheth firce | 


What 
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1 As goldin any wiſe, 


and the S1ae: 


| 33 
What foole art thou to dic a thirft? 
And now may quench it ifthou liſt, 
So caſily butpaine: 

More honour is to vanquiſh ane, 
Than fight with tenſowe,and betane, 
And cither hurt or ſlay, | 

The praQick is to bringto paſle, 
And not to enterpriſe, 
And as gooddrinking out of glaſle, 


I lever,haye cver, 
A fowlein hand crtway, ' 
Then ſeeing, ten flying, 
Aboutmcall the day, 


| Looke where thou lights before thouloupe, 
7 nd ſip no certainty for Hope | 
Who guidesthee but begeſle. 
(Quoth Courage) cowards take no cure, 
To fitwith ſhame,fo they beſure, 
I like them all theleſſe» - | 
VVhat pleaſure purchaſt is but paine; 
Or honour won with eaſe, | 
He wil not lye where heisſlaine, 
Who doubts before he dies, - 
For fearcthen,lI heare then, 
But onely one remead, 
VVhich latts,and thatis, 


LY Forto cut off the head, 
Þ MM -- 
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: 33 
'Whatis the way to heale thinchurt? 
What way is there toſtay thy Nurt? 
What meanes to make thee merric? 
What is the comfort that thoucraves? 
Suppoſe theſe Sophiſtsthee deceaves, 
Thou knowes it is the Cherrie. 
Since forit onely thou butthirſts, 
TheSlae can beeno buite. 
In italſo thine health conſiſts, 
And in none other fruite, 
W hy quakesthou,and ſhakes thou, 
Or ſtudies atour ſtrife, 
Adviſc thee. it lyesthee, 
On nolcſle than thy life. 


If any patient wouldbe panſde, 
Why ſhould heloupe when heis lanfde? 
Or ſhrinke when he 15 ſhorne._. 
| ForJ-havec heard Chirurgians ſay, 
Oft-times deferring ofa day, 
Might not be mendthe morne.. . 
Take time in time,cte time be tint, 
For time will not remaine, | 
What forceth fire out of the flint, 
But as hard match againe, 
Delay not, nar fray not, 
| And thou ſhall ſeeit ſa: 
Such gets ay, as ſetsay, - 
Stout ſtomackes to the brac- - .. 
Thovgh 
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and the Slae, 
—> 
Though all beginning be moſt hard, 
The end ispleaſant afterward, 
Then ſhrinke not for rio ſhowre, 
When once that thou thy greening get, 
Thy paineand trayelis forget, 
Theſweete exceeds the ſawre, | 
Goeto then quickly, feare no thir, 
For Hope good hap hath height, 
(Quoth Danger) be not ſudden, Sir, 
| Thematterisof weight, 
Y + Firſtſpy both, then try both, 
Adviſement doth none ill: 
Thou may then,1ſay then, 
Be wilful when thou will, 


| Butyet to minde the proverbe call, 
2 Whouſesperils.periſh ſhal-: 
Shortwhile theirlife them laſts, 
And I have heard(quoth Hope)rhat he 
Should never ſhape to ſaile theſca, 
- | Thatfor all perils caſts, 
{ How many through Deſpare are dead,. 
That never perils pricy'd, | 
How many alſo if thourcad, 
Ofiives have werelciv'd 
| Who being, even dying, 
But Dazger butdeſparde, 
A hunder,] wonder, 


| Bur thou haſthcard declardes 


The Cherrs 


If we two hold not up thine heart, 
. Which isthe chicfe and nobleſt party 
Thy works would not goe well, 
Conſidering the companions can, 
Difſwade a ſilly ſimple man, 
Tohazard for his heale, 
Suppoſe they have deccivedſome, 
Ere we and they might meete, 
They got not credance where we come, 
Inany manofſprite, | 
By reaſon, their treaſon, 
By us is plainely ſpyde: 
Reyealing, their dealing, 
_ Whichdow not bedenyde. 
40 
 Withſleekic Sophiſmes ſeeming ſweete, 
Asall their doing were diſcreet, 
They wiſh thee to be wile, 
Poſtpomng time from houreto houre, 
But faith in underneath the flowre 
T helurking ſerpentlyes. 
Suppoſe thou ſceſt her not a ſtime, 
While that ſhe ſting thy foote, 
Perceives thou not what precious time, 
Thy fleuth doth overſhoote, 
Alas mah,thy caſe man, 
In lingring I lament: 
Goe to now, and doc now, 
That Courage be content, 
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wi <*f 


atid the S/ae, 
| 2 
What if Melancholy come in, 
And get a grip ere thou begin? 
Then isthy labourloſt, 
For he will hold thee hard and faſt, 
Til timeand place,and fruite be paſt, 
And thou giveup the ghoſt, 
Then ſhal begravenupon: that place, 
{ Which on thy tombe1s laid, 
| Sormctime thereliv'd ſuch one, alas, 
| But how ſhal itbce ſaid, 
Heere Jyes now, but priſe now, 
Into diſhonours bed, 
A cowart,as thou art, 
Who from his fortune fled, 


Imagine man, if thou werelaid 
In grave,and ſyne might heace this ſaid, 
Would thau not ſweat for ſhame. 
Yesfaith,l doubt not but thou woul1, 
| Therefore if thou have cycsbchoid, 
How they would ſmore thy fame, 
Goeto and makeno more excuſe, 
Ere life and honour lofle. 
And either theaz or usrefaſe, 
There is no other choſe, 
Conſider, togidder, -, | 
That we doe never dwell, '2f 
At lengti ay ,but ſtrength ay, 
The pultrons we expell. 


He. Cherrie - 


'<. BS 
| - (Quoth Daxger)linceT underſtand, 
{1 Thatcounſell can be no command, 
* I havenomoreto ſay. | 
Exceptif that you thinke it good, 

Take counſel yet ere yeconclude, 

Of wiſer menthen they. | 
They are butrackles, young and raſh, 
Suppoſetbey thinkeus fleit, 

If oſour fellowſhip ye faſlt, 
Goe with them hardly be it. 
God ſpeed you, they lead you, 
Who have not meekle wit, 
Expel us,yceil tell us, | 
Heereafter comes not yet. 
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44 | 
While Danger and Deſpare retir'de, 
Experience came in,and ſpear'de 
What all the matter meande, 
| VVith him came Reſon, 1342, and 54elt, 
11! Thenthey began to aske at Jl, 
# VVheremake youto my friend? 
{i} Topluck yon luſtic Cherrie,loe, 
[if (Quoth he)and quyte the flac. 
|}; (Quoththcy) isthere no more adoe, 
[{]' Ere yee win upthe brac, 
' Butdocir,and to it, 
Perforce your fruite to pluck, 
YVell brother, ſome other, 
YVerc better tocondutt, 


andthe Slae;” 


45 
We grant yeemay be good enough, 
t yet the hazard of yon heugh, 
equyres a graver guide. 
[As wiſe as yee are may goe wrang, 
Fhereforc take counſell ere ye gang, 
{ ſome that ftands beſide, 
But who were yon three yee forbade, 
our company right now, 
|CQuoth el) three preachers to perfwade, 
he poyſonde Slae to pull, | 
T hey tratled. and pratled. 
Along halfehoure and mare, 
Foul fal them, they cali them, 
. Dread, Darger,and Deſpare. 


40. 
They are more faſhious than of feck, 
n fazards durſt nct for their neck, 
limb up the Craige with us, 
Fra we determined to dic, 
rthen toclimbe the Cherrtietree, 
hey bodeabout the buſh. 
They are conditionde like the Cat 
hey would not weete their feere, 
But yet ifany-fiſh we gate, 
hey would beapt to cate. 
Though they now, I ſay now, 
To hazard have no heart, 
Yetlack we,or pluck wee. 
Thefruite they would nor part. 
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The Cherr:e: 
| | 47 \} | 
/But when we get our voyage wun, 
They ſhal not thena Cherric cun, 
Who would not cnterpriſe. 
Well(quoth Experrence ye boaſt, 
But he that reckon'd but his hoaſt, 
Oftmes hecounteth twiſe- 
Yeſdl|the Bairesskin on his back, 
Bucbide while ye it get, 


When ye have done itstime to crack, A 
Ye fiſh before the net, Je 
Whathaſte ſir, ye taſte ſir, H 
The Cherrie cre yee pow it, 
Beware fir,yearc ſir, 6 


More talkative nor trowit, 


48 
Call Dangey back againe( quoth Shet | 
Toſcewhathecan ſay to rt, 
We ſec him ſhoad fo Rtraite. 
We may nottrow what each one tels, 
(Quoth Coxrage) we concluded els, 
Hef crves not for our mate, 
For Icantel you al perquiere, 
His counſel ere ha «ena L 
(Qu9oth Hope) whereto ſhould he come her 
He cannot hold him dum. 
He ſpeaksay,and ſceksay, 
Delayes oft times and drifts, 
To grieve us,and dieve us. 
With Sophiſtrie and {hifts, F 


and the Size, 


57 
(Quoth Reaſon) why was he cebarde, 
hetale is ill cannot be heard, 
etletus heare him anes. 
hen Danger todeclare began, 
low Hope and Conrage tnoke the man, 
oleadethem allthetr lanes. 
How they would have him upthe hill, 
utcither ſtoppe or ſtay, 
And whowas welcomer than 7J'o/f 
lewould be foremoſt ay, | 
He could doe.and ſhould doe, 
Who ever would of nought, 
Such ſpeeding. proceeding, 
Valikely was I thought, 
58 | 
Therefore 1 wiſht him to beware, 
nd raſhly not to run ou'r far, 
Vithout ſuch guides as yee. 
(Quoth Conrage)friend | heare you atic, 
ake better tent untoFour tale, 
eſaid it couldnot bee. ; 
Beſides that,ye would not confent, 
hat ever we ſhould clim, 
here ( Quoth WW 1t) for my part I repent, 
e ſaw them more than him, 
For they are, the ſtayare, 
Of us as wel as hee, 
I thinke now,they ſhrioke now, 


Goc forward let them bee, 
10th "VL | Goe 


Fo 


The Cherrie- 


'Goe,goe, we doe nothing but guckes, 
They fay the yoyage never luckes, 

Where cach one hath a vote. 

(Quoth Wiſedome) gravely Sirl grant, 
We wereno worſe your vote to want, 
Some {entence now [ note. 

Suppoſe you ſpeake it but begeſle, 

Some fruite therein 1 finde, | 
Ye would be foremoſt I confelle, 
But comes oft-times behind, 
Jt may be,thatthey bee, 
Deceiv d that never doubtcd, 
Tndeed ſir,that head fir, H 
Hath meckle wit about it, | 
52 
Then wilful }/:began to rage, 
And {wore he ſaw nothing in age, 
But anger, yre, and grudge. 

And for my ſclfe(quoth he) 1 ſweare, 
To quyte all my companions heere, 
Ifthey admit you iudge, 

Experience is growne ſoold, 
That he begins to rave, 

The reſt but Cozrage arc ſocold, 

No hazarding they hare, 
For Dewger, farre ſtranger. 
Hath made them than they were 

Gae fra them,we pray them, 

Who ncitherdow,nor dare, 
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33 
Vhy may not wee three leade thisone, 
led an hundreth mine alone 
. Butcounſclof them all. 
» P[erant(quoth Joſedome)yc have led, 
ut 1 would ſpecre how many ſped, 
rfurthered but a fall, 
Butcither few,or none I trow, _ 
xperience cantcll, : 
Heſayes,that man may wite butyou, 
he farſt time that hee fell, 
He kens then, whoſepensthen, 
Thou borrowed him to flee, 
His woundsyet,which ſtounds yet 
He got th.m then through thee. 


54 
That quoth Experrence is true. 
[flattered him when farſt he flew, 
{ſet him in a low. | 
il was his counſell and convoy, 
if borrowed from the blinded Boy | 
oth Quaver, wings and bow: 
herewith before he ſay'dto ſhoote, | 
eneither yeeld to youth, | 
Nor yet had necd ef any fruite, 
> quench his deadly drouth, 
Which pines him,and dwines him, 
| Todcath1 wot not how: 
If llrhen,didill then, 
Humſelfc remembers now. 
why "0 


The Cherrie 
> nl 
For I-Experrence was theres 
Likeas ufc to beca}l where, 
Whar time hee wited }/1/7, 
To bethe ground of all his gricfe, 
AsI my felte can beea pricfe, 
And witnesthbercunonill, 
Thereare no bounds butl have beene, 
Nor hidlings from mce hid, 
Nor fecret things but | have ſeenc. 
Thathe or any did. 
Therefore now .no morc now, 
Let him thinke toconcealde, 
For way now,cven i now, 
Am dcbtbound to reveald, 
56 
Mycnſtome is for todeclare, 
The truth,and neither cke nor paire, 
For any mana 1toatec, 
If wilful J7/24 delytes inlyes, 
Fxarmplec in thy {clfe thou ſces. 
How he can turne his ccate, 
And wtth hislanguage would allure, 
Thee yet to breake thy bones. 
Thou knowes thy fclf ifhe be ſurc, 
Thou uſdchiscounſcll ones. 
Who would yet, behold yer, 
To wreak thee were not wee? 
Thinke on you,on yon now, 
| { Woth wifedomerhca to mee, 
| Wci 


and the Slae. 


57 

we! (quoth Experrence)if hee, 
bmirs himſclfe to you and mee, 
wote what I ſhould ſay: 
Our good adviſe heſhallnot want, 
roviding alwayesthat hee grant, 
foput yon Hllaway. 
And baniſh both him and Deſpare , 
hat all good purpoſe ſpils, 
o he will mell with them no mare, 
etthem two flyte their fils, 
Such coſling, butloſling, 

All honeſt men may uſe, 
That change now, were ſtrange now 


(Quoth Aeaſon) to refule. 
Q : 


3 
Quoth 7/#)fy on him when he flew, 
hat powde not Cherriesthena new, 
dr to haye ſtaide bis hurt, 
Quoth Xesſe)though he beare the blame, 
eneverſaw nor needed them, 
/hile he himſelfe had hurt. 
irſt when he miſtred not,he might, 
enecds and may not now, 
Thy folly when he had his flight, 
paſhed him to pow, 
Both hee now. and we now, 
Perccivesthy purpoſe plaine, 
'FTo turne him,and burne him, 
And blow on himagaine, 


W 


 Bewarewith that queth Jt. | 


The Cherie * 


| EE. .. 7 
(Quoth S&7) what would wee longer ſri 
-Farbetter late than neverthriye, 
Come let us helpe him yer.\ | I 
Tiottime we may not get againe, | 
We waſte bur preſent time in vaine, 


Com 


by 


Speak on Experzence ]ctſce, + | 
We think you hold you dumb, J 
Of byganes I have heard (quoth he} 
] know not thingsto come-' 
Quoth Reaſez,theſcafon, 
With louthing ſlydes away,” 
Firſt take him, and make him, 
A manifthatycu may... 
— _. 

(Quoth 7774)if he benota man, . 
T pray you firs what is hethan, 
Helookeslike oneat leaſt, 

(Quoth Reaſon if he follow thee, 
And minde not toremaine with mee, 
Nought but a brutal beaſt. 

A man in ſhape doth nought conſiſt, 1 
Forall your tanting tales, . 

 Therefore;fir 7/1 1 would yee wilt, 
Your Meraphylick failes, 

Goe leare yet,a yeare yet, 
Your Logickatthe ſchooles, 
comeday then, yee may then, 

; Faſle Maſter with the Mules 


(Quot 


Or - | > 
(Quoth#//:4)1 maryel what you meane, 
Should 1 not trow mine own two cync, ' 
For all your Logick ſchooles, 
If I did not] were notwile, 
(Quoth Reſ0n)] have told youthriſe, 
None ferlies more than fooles 

There be more ſenſes than the ſight, 
Which ye ov rhaile for haſte. 

Towit,ifyeremember right, 

Smel, hearing, touch, and taſte, 
All quick things,haveſuch things, 
I meane bath man and beaſt, 
By kinde ay, we finde ay, 
Few lackes them atthe leaſt. 
62 

So by that conſequence of thine, 

Or Syllogiſme ſaid likea ſwine, 
A Kow may learne thce Jaire, 

Thou uſes onely butthe eyes, | fg 
Shetouches,taſtes,ſmels,hcares, and ſees, - 
Which matchesthee and maare, f 

But ſince no triumph yee intend, 
As preſently appeares, | 

Sir, for your Clergie to be kend, 
Take yee two aſles cares, 
| No Miter, perfyter, 

Got Msdas far his meed: 

That hood ſir, is good fir, + 

To hap your braine-ſick-head, 
/4 C 


t firi9 


uyOth 


3e Cherrie 
6 

Ye baveno feele for to defyne, 
Though yee havecunning to decline, 
A man to bee a rmnoole, 

With little work,yetyee may vewde, 
. To grow a' gallant horſe aud gocd, 
Toride thereon at Yoole, 
But to our ground where wee began, 
For all your guſtleſſe icſts, 
{ muſt be maſter of the man, 
But thou to bruitatl beaſts, 
So wee two, muſt bee two, 
To cauſe both kinds be knowne, 
Keep mine then, from thine then, 
Andeach one ulc their owne. 
04 
Then 1/11 asangry as an ape, 
Ran ramping,ſwearing rudeand rape, 
Saw he none other ſhift. 

He would not wantan inch his w il, 
Even whether't did him good or 1ll, 
For taurty of his thrift, 

He would be formeſt 1n the field, 
And maſter if he might: | 

Yea, hee ſhould ratherdie than yceld» 
Though Reaſox had the right, 

Shal he now, make mee now, 
His ſubicf or his ſlave? 
Norather. my father, 
Shal quick goc to the graye, 
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and the $/ae, 
65 
T height him while mine heart is 'haile, - 
To periſh firſt cre he prevaile, 
Come after whatſo may- 
(Quoth Keaſiz)doubt yee not indeed, 
Yet hitte the naile upon the head, 
It ſhall bee as yecſay, 
Suppoſe yecſpur forto aſpire, 
Your bridle wants a bit, 
That marke may leave you in the myze, 
As ficker as yee fit _. 
Your ſentence, repentance, 
ſhall leave you 1 belicye, 
- RArd anger, you langer, 
When yeethat praftick prieve 
66 


As yee have dyted your decreet, 
giour prophecy te, bee compleat, 
Pcrhapsand to your paincs, 

Ithath beene ſaid, and may be ſo. 
\ wilful man wants never woe, 
Though he gctlittle gaines, 

But ſince ye thinkt an caſie thing, 
To mount aboyc the Moone, 

Of your owne fiddletake a ſpringy 

nd dance when yee haye done, 
If chan fir, the'man fir, 

Likeof your murth hee may, 
And ſpcare firſt, and heare firſt, 
What _ bimfzltc will fay. 

Fd / 2 


The Cherrze 
67 
Thenaltogether they began, 
And ſaid, Come on thou martyrde man, 
Whatis thy will? adviſe, 
Abaſdea bony while T ſtood, 
And muſde ere mineanſwere made, 
] turnd me once or twiſe. | 
Beholding every one about, 
Whole motions mo'vd me maiſt 


Some ſeem'd aſſured;ſome dread for doubt, 


Ill ran red-wood for haiſt, 
With wringing, and flinging, 
Fot madnes like tomang,; 
Deſpare too, for care too, 
Would needs himſclfe goe hang, 
68 


Which when Zxperterce perceiv'd 
(Quoth he)remember if I ray'de 
AsI#illallegde of late, 

. Whenas heſiwore nothing he ſaw, 

In age, but anger;ſlack, and flaw, 

And cankred in conceite,  - 
Yecould not lucke as he alledgd 


| | Who all opinionsſpearde, 


Hee wasſo frack,and firie edg'd 
He thought us foure but feard, 
Who panſes,what chanſcs, 
( Quoth hee)no worſhip wins, 
To ſomebeſt, {hal come beſt, _ 
Who hap wel;rack well rins, 


yet 
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Yet (quoth Experrence)behold, 
For all the tales that ye have told, 
How hee himſelfe behaves. 

Becauſe _ could come no ſpeed; - 
Loe,heere he hings all but the head, 
Andin a widdy waves, 

If you beſure,once thou may ſee, 
To men that with themmels, 
If they had hurt or kelpedthee, 
Conſider by themſels. 

Thenchuſe thee, to uſe thee, 

By us or ſuch as yon, r 7 
Sync ſoone now,havedone now, - 
Make cither off or on, | 
70 
| Perceiv'it thou notwher efra proceeds, 

The frantick fantaſie that feeds, 

Thy furious flamming fire. 

Which doth thy bailfall beeſt combur, 
Thatnone indeed(quoth they)can cure, 
Nor helpe thine hearts deſire 

The piercing paſſions of the ſpirit, 
Which waſtes thy vitall breath, 

-  Doth hold thine heavy heart with he: te 

Deſire drawes on thy death. 

T'hy punces. pronounccs, 
All kinde of quyet reſt, 

That fever. hath ever , : 

T by perſon {o opprett, | 
yet '® - _ Coul |.t-7 


The Cherrie 
 Couldſt thou come once acquaint with S4s/, 
Hee knowes what humours doth theeill, 
And how thy cares contradts, ; 
Hee knowes the ground of all thy griefe, 
And recipics of thy rclicfec, SEEIT 
All medicines hee makes. 
(Quoth S4z#/l)come on content am I 
Toput wine hclping hand, 
Providing alwayes. hee apply 
To counſel and command. 
| Whale wee then, quoth hethen, 
[i Are minded to remaine, 
| Gave placenow, incace now, 
Thou getus not againe. 
| 72. 
| Aſſure thy ſelfe if that we ſhed, | 
- Thou ſhalt not get thy purpoſe ſped; 
Take heede wee have thee told. 
" -Haye done and drive not off the day, | 
The man that will not when he may, 
He ſhal not when hee would. 
| What wilt thou doe: would wew:ft, 
Accept or giveus ou'r 
(Quoth 1)Ithink me more than blcit, 
To finde ſuch famous foure, 
Beſide mec,to guide mee, 
Now when 1. haye to. doe: 
, Conſidering, what ſwidering; 
» _ Ye found mc firſt into, 
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When Courage cray'da ſlomack ſtour, 
And Danper drave mee into doubt, 
With his companion Dread, : 
Whiles#/:/ would up abovyetbe aire, 
Whiles 1 am drownde in deepe /2-ſpare, 
Whiles Hepe held up mine head, 
Such pithie reaſons and replies, 
On every ſide they ſhew, 
That I who was not yery wile, 
Thought all their tales were true, 
So mony,: and bony, _ 
Old problemes they proponit 
But quickly, and likely, : 
I marvell meckicon it, 


A. : 
Yet Hope and Cogragewan the hell. 
Though Dread arid Danger never yceld, 
Butfled to finde refuge. 
Yet when ye foure came, they were faine, 
Becauſe yegart uscome againe, 
The griende to get you indge, 
Wherethey were fugitive before, 
Yee madethem frank and tree, 
To ſpeak and ſtand in aw no more, 
( Quoth Reaſon) ſo ſhould bee. | 
Oir-times now, but crymes row, 
But cven pertorce it fals, 
The ſtrong ay, with wrong av, 
Puts weaker io the wals, | 


.rc o!? ® 


. 
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Whigh is a fault ye muſt confeſſe 
Strength'was not ordained to opprefle 
With rigour by theright, 
Butbythecontcare to ſuſtaine, 

The loaden which ov'rburthend beene, 
Asmeckleas they might 

So Hope andCouragedid quoth I 
Experimented like, | 

Show skilde and pithy reaſons why, 
That Dazger lap thedyke, 

( Quoth Darger)ſir, take heed fir, 

- Long ſpoktn part mult ſpill, 

Inſiſt not,wewiſt not, 

we wentagainſt our will. 


With Courage ye were ſo content, 
Ye never ſought our ſmal conſent, 
Ofus ye ſtoed not aw: 

Then Logickleffonsye allowit, 
And wasdetermined to trowit, 
Alleageance paſt for Law. 

For all the proverbs wee perafde, 
Yee thought them skantly skild, 

Our reaſons had beene as well rufde, 

Had ye beeneaswell wil'de, 
Toour ſide.asyour fide, 
Sotruely I may tearme it, 
I ſee now,in theenow, 
aifcctiondoth attirm't, 


fe. The Cherrie + 


7 
Experience then ſmirking ſmilde, 
Ve arc no bairnes to: be beguild, 
Ouoth he) and ſhooke his head, 
For Authors whoalledges us, 


ud he Fee 


hey til would win about thebus, | | 


ofoſterdeadlyfeede,. 
For weearc equal for you all. 
operſonswee reſpeR., 


We have beenſo,are yet.and ſhalk 


te found ſo inc fie, 
If we were,as ye were, 


But wee now, ye ſeenow,.. 
Doe nothing undeſirde. 
72S 
-A Thereis a ſentenceſaid by ſome; 
et none uncald tocounſellcome, 
hat welcome weinesto bee. 
Yea TI have heard another yet; 


' We had comdeunrequyrde, 


Vhocameuncald,unſery'd ſhuld lit, 


[Perhaps ſie,ſo may yee, 
Good-man,grande mercie for your 
(Quoth Hope)and lowly lowts,. | 
If yee were ſent for, we ſuſpeR, 
Becauſethe Dofours doubts. 
Your yearesnow,appeares now, 
VVith wiſedome tobe yext. 
Reioycing,in gloyſing.. 
Tull you hayetint yourtext, 


gecke, 


VV here: 
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Where yee wereſent for let us ſee, 
Who would bewelcomerthin wee, 
Prove that,and we are payde: 
VVel(quoth Experience)beware, 
You know notin what caſe you are, 
Your tongue hath you betrayde. 
The man may able tine a ftot, 
Who cannot count his kinch, 
- In your owne bow you are oy*rſhor, 
By more then halfe an inch, 
.'V Vho wat ſir,if that ſir, 
Isſowre which ſeemeth ſweet, 
I feare now,ye heare now, 
A dangerous decreete, 
80 
Sir, by that ſentence yee have ſaid, 
I pledge ere all the play bee plaid, 
T hat ſome ſhall loſea laike, 
Since yee but put -me for toprove, 
Such heads as help for my behove, 
Your warrand is but waike, 
Speare at the man yourſcife and ſee, 
Suppoſe you flrivefor ſtate, 
If hee regrated nat how hee, 
Fad learnd my leflon late, 
And granted, bee wanted, 
Both Reaſon, Wit ,and 2þ2/7, 
Compleaning,and meaning, 


Our abſencedid him ill, 


and the Slae. 
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Confront-him further facefor face,: 

fyet heereweshis rackles race, »- 

crhaps and yeſhall heare, - -. 

For ay ſince Adam and ſinceEye, | 

ho firſt thy lcafings did believe, ; + 
ſold thy doEtrine deare. 
What hath beene done even to this day 


keep in minde almailt, 
1 promiſe fiuther than ye Pays. n 


ir Hope for al] your haRic. S Y 
Promitting\.unwitting, 
Your heghts pee never hooked, 
I ſhow you, 1 know you, 
Your bygones 1 have booked, 
:. 82 

I would incace acount were cray d,..- ; 
hew thouſand' thouſands thou deceiv des. | 
here thou was true to one, | 
And by the contrare I may vant, 

hich thou muſt;(though ic grieve thee)grant 
trumped nevera man. 
But truely told the naked trueth, 

o men that meld with mee, 
For neither rigour, nor for ructh, 

ut onely loath'to lie. 

Tolome yet, to come yet, 

Thy ſaccour ſhall be ſlight, 

| WhrichI then, wuit tcy then 
A nd egiſter it right, 


The Cher73e 
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Ha ha, (quoth Hope) and lowdly leugh, 7 
Ye'r but a prentiſc at the pleugh ; 
My yee prieve, | 
* Suppoſcall bygonesas yee ſpacke, 
Yeare no Prophet worth-a plack, 
Nor 1 bound to believe? _. .. 
Yee ſhould not fay fir till yee wy 
But when yee ſceit, ſay; ©: p 
Yet (quoth Experience) at thee 
Make many mintsI may: 
By ſigges now, and things now, 
Which ay before mee beares, 
Expreffing, by geffing, Ni 
the penill that appeares.. 
$4 
Then Hope replyde,and that' with pith; 
And wiſely weigh'd his words therewith, Þ 
Scntentioufly and ſhort, | 
(Quoth hee)l am the Anchor grip} 
That ſaves the Sailers and their — 
From perill to their port, | © 
; { Quoth hee) oft times tha.2nchor _— Te 


As wee have found before, ro 
And loſes many thouſand lives, 7 
By ſhipwrack on the ſhore, pou 
Your gripsoft, but flips oft, Te 

| When men havemoſt todoe, 
Syne leaves them,and reavesthem, P 


of my companion too, 


andthe $1ae: 
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ply, | Thou leaves them not rhy (clfe alone, 
ut to their griefe when thou art gone. 
ars Courage quite them als |» 
( Quoth Hope)I would ye underſtood, 
orip faſt if the -ground be good, 
ind flcets where it is falſe, 28 3-24 
There ſhould no- fault with mee be found, 
Mor I accuſlde at all. | 
Wyte ſuch as ſhould have ſound the ground, 
ÞBcfore the Anchor fall: 
Their leede ay, at neede ay, 
Aight warnethem if they would 
If theytkere, would ſtay there, 
; Or have good anchor-hold; - | 
- | 1Ifyceread right it was notT, 
1, Put onely Ignorance whereby 
Wheir Carvyels all were cloven, 
I am not for a- trumper tane, 
\Il quoth Experrerce is anc; 
| have my pceſle proven, | 
yes, | To wit,that we were cald cachione, 
lo come before wee came, | 
Thatnow obicRion ye have none 
pour ſelfemay ſay theſame, 
Yeare now too farre now, 
Come forward for to flee, 
Perceive then, ye have then, 
The worlt end: of the tree; - 


tho when - 


'* The[ errie - 
g7 - 

When Hope was gaid into the quick, 
(Quoth Conrage) kicking at the prick; 
Vvee let yzu well to wit: 

Makehce you welcomerthan wee, 
Thenbygones bygones farewell he, 
Except heeſeeke us yet, 

Hee utiderſtands bis owne eſtate, 

Let him his chiſtanes chuſe, 

Butyct his battel will bee blate., 
If hee our force refuſe, 

Refuſe us or. chuſeus, 

Out counſel is hee clim, - 
4 


But ſtay hee, or ſtray hee, 
We have none help for him, 


88 


Except the Cherric be his choſe, 
Bee yehis friends, wee arc bisfocs, 
His doings we delpite, 

If we perceive, him fatledſa, 

To fatisfie him with the Slac, 
His company we quite, % 

Then Dread and Danger grew ſo glad, 
And wont thatthey bad wun, - 

They thought all ſeald thatthey had ſaid 

Sen they had firſt begun, 


They thought then:they mought then, h 
Withour a partic plead, | hk 
 Butyet there, with Z/7# there, Vr 
. They wereduvg downcindced, : 


{irs 


{irs 
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Sirs Dreadand Dangerthen (quoth 3/57) 
edid your ſelves to mec ſubmit, 
xperience can prove. : 
1 hat(quoth Experzexce) 1 paſt, 
heir owne confeſſion made them faft, 
hey may no more remove. - 
For if l right remember mee, 
his maxime then they made, 
To wit,the man with 7: ſhould wey , 
hat Philoſophs had ſaid, 
Which ſentence, repentance, 
Forbade him deare to buy, 
hey knew then, how true then, 
Andpreaſdenot to reply, 


90 
hough hee dang Dread and Derger down, 
et Coxrage. could not overcome, | 
ope heght him ſuch an hyre, : 
He thought himlſclfe ſo ſoone he ſaw, 
is enemies WCre laid ſolaw, 
waSno timeE,to tyre, 
ce hitthe yron whilcit was hait- 
cace it might grow cold, | 
For he efteemde hisfoes defaite, 
hen once he found ther ſoide, 
hough wenow,quoth hee now, 
Have beenefo free and franke, 
Vnſought yet ye mought yet, 
For kindnefſe cund us thanks, 
2.9 ſup- 


more UII 
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| G1 
Suppoſc irſoasthou baſtfaid, . - 
That unrequyrde wee offered aide, F 
Atlecaſtitcame of love... 79s, o1 
Experience,yeeBart.tooſooney: - | p 
Yee dow nothing while all be done, 0 
And then perhaps yce.prove, + Q 
v 
fo 
&y 
h 
T 


More plainethan pleaſant, too perchance, 


Some tell that have youtryit, 


Asfaft as you your ſelfe advance, 


 Yedow not weldeny it, 


; Abide then,yourtide then, 
4nd waite upon the wind, 

Yeknow: tir,ye ow fir, A 
To hold youay: behinde. p 


h . 92 
 VVhenyee have done ſome doughty dee aff yy 
Sync ye ſhould ſcc how allſacceeds, Tho 
To write them as they were,  . | 
Friend; huly,haſte not halfc fo faſt; 
Leſt(quoth Experzence) atlaſt, 
Ye buy mydottrine deare, . : 
Hope putsthat haſte into your head 
VYVhich boyles your barmic< braine. . . -.; | 
HFowbeitFaoleshaſte comes hulic ſpecde, 
Fairc heights make fooles. be faine,. _ ; 
Such ſmyling, beguiling, 
Bids feare not for no frects 
Yet I now, denynow, 
Thatal is gold that gleets . . 


and the Slars = 


_. 
-} Suppoſe not filverall that ſhines, 
Pfttimes a tentlefle Merchant tines, 
For buying geare begeſle, 


Þ For allthe vantage ahd the winning, 


nce, 


ood buyers getsat the beginning, 
Quoth Conrage) notthelefle 
Whilesasgood Merchant tines as wing, 
fold mens tales bee true, | 


I Suppoſe the pack come to pins, 
Who can his chance eſhew, 
{ Thengood ſir, conclude fir, 


lee G 


Good buyers have done baith, 
Advance then, take chance then, 

As ſundry good fhips hath, 
| RP -. | 
Who wiſt what would bee cheape or dear, 


Fhould necde totraflique but a yeare, 


thingsto come were kend. 

Suppoſe all bygones things be plaine, 
our Prophecy is but prophane, 

re beſt behold the end, 


ce wauldaccuſe mee of a- crime, 


- Ulmoſt before wee met: 


5 


Tormcnt-you not before the time. 
ncedolour paycs no debts 

hat by paſt; thatl paſt, 
Ye wotifit was well, 


\Þ 9 comeyet, 'by doome yet, 


Confclleyebayc no feele, 
*< D T< 


—_— 
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- Yet{queth Expertence)what than 
Who may be meeteſt forthe man, 
Letus his anſ{were have. . 

When they ſubmitted them to mce, 
To Resfon 1 was faine to flec, 
Hiscounſcll for to crave. m7 

(Quoth he)ſince you yourſelyesſubmity 
Todoeasl decreet, 
1 ſhaladviſe with Shs] and J/ts 
What they thinke may bee meete. 
Thcy cryde then, we bydetheny 
At Reaſon for refuge; 
Allow him, and trow him, 
As governour and iudge, 
96 
- Sofaid they all with one conſent, 
V Vhat he concluds weare contents 
His bidding to cbey, 
Hee bath: authority to uſe, 
Then take his choſe whom he would chuſe, 
And lovger notdelay, 
Then Keaſon roſcand was reioyſdeg 
(Quoth he) mIne hearts come hither, 
I hope thisplay way bee compoſde, 
That wemay goe together, 
Toallnow,I ſhallnow, 
Hisproper place aſligne, 

Thatthey heere,ſhal ſay heere, 

They thinke none otacr thing, 


4 9 epi, 99” > 


mayer en 


Te ee eee a een 
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Fc underſtand both good and ill, 
n Phyſick yee arefane. 
Be medciner unto this man, 
And ſhaw fach cunning asyce can, 
ro put him out of paine. | 
Firſt gard the ground of all his griefe, 
Vhat ſicknes ye ſuſpe@, | 
Syne looke what hee lackes for reliefe; 
re further he infe&: 
Comforthim, exhort him, 
Givehim your good advice, 
And panſe not, nor skanſc not, 
The pcrill nor the price, 


9 

Though it be cumberſome what recke 
inde outthe cauſe by the cffe, 

nd working of his veines, | 

Yet while we grip it to the ground, 

ce firſt what faſhion may beefound, 

o pacific his paincs, 

Doe what ye dow to have him kaile, 
ind for that purpoſepreaſe, ' 

Cut off the eauſe, the effeft mull faile, 


o all his forrowes cealc, 


His fever, ſhall neycr, 
From thencefoorth have noforce; 
Then urge him, to purge him. 
He will not waxe the worlc, , 


Dz Quots 


Come on(quoth he)companion Skull, 
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| 99 
f Quoth $47/) his ſenſes are o fſicke, 
I know no liquor worth a lecke, 
To quench hisdeadly drouth, 
- Except the Cherric help iis heat, 
Whofefappy ſloking ſharp and ſweet, 
Might meltinto his mouth, 
And his melancholy remove, 
To mitigate his minde, 
None wholefomer for your behoye, 
Nor more cooling of kinde, 
No Ne&ar, direCtar, | 
Coul all the gods him give: 
Nor ſend lumyto mend him, 
None like it I belieye, 
I'0O 
For drowth decayes as it digefls, 
Why thcn(quoth Reaſon) nething reſts, 


But how it may bee had. 


Moſt true(quoth S4z1) that is the ſcope, 
Yet we muſt have ſorac helpe of Hope, 
( Quoth Danger) Iam rad. 

His haſtines breeds us miſhap, 
When heis highly horſt, 

I wou'd wee looked crewee lap, 


{Quoth 7) that were not worſt, 


] meanenow, conyeccne now, 
Thecounſell one and all, 
Begin then, cal on then, 


(Quoth Re(3») (1 ſhall, 


hen 


and the Sas. 
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Then Re4ſorn roſe with geſture grave, 
Bclyve conveening all the lave, 
To ſce what they ,would ſay, 
With ſilyerſcepter in his hand. 
As Chiftane choſen to command. 
And they bent to obey, 
He panſed long before he ſpake, 
Andina ſtudy ſtood, 
Syne hee began and ſilence brake, 
Come on (quoth he) conclude, 
What way now,we may now, 
{Yon Cherriecome to catch: 
Speak out ſirs,about ſir, 
Haye done, let us diſpatch, 
1.02 
(Quoth Conrage)ſcourge him firſt that skars 
Much muſing memory but marres- 
] tell you mine intent. 
(Quoth Yr) who will not panty panſe, 
la perils periſhes perchance, 
Oy r rackles mayrepent, | 
Then (quoth Experience) and ſpake, 
Sir,1 haveſcene them baith, 
In bairnlines and lye aback, 
Eſcapeand come toskaith, 
But what now, of that now, ni 
Sturt followes all. extreames. | 
Retaine then, the meane then, 
T he ſielt way it feces, 
hs | +" MI 


py 
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| ViVhereſome hes further'd, ſome hesfaild, - 
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V Vhere part hes periſht, part prevaild, 

Alike al! cannot lucke. | 
Then either yenture with the once, 

Or with the other letalone 

T he Cherrie for to plucke. | £ 
(Quyoth Hope)forfeare folke ruſt not faſh,}} - 

(Quoth Darger)let not light, | 
(Quoth F/r)bee neither rude nor raſh, || ® 

(Quoth Reaſon) yee havertght. Ot 
Thereſt then,though beſt then, 


When RKeeſo7 ſaid it ©, 
Thatrounidly, and ſoundly, \ 
They ſhould together goe, 
104 

Togetthe Chertie inall baſte, | 
As for my ſafety ſerving maiſt, By 
Though Dread and Danger feard, OL 
Theperilof that irkſome way, T 
| Leſt that thereby 7 ſhould decay, Tt 
VVhothen fo weake appearde, $9 
Yet Hope and Comrage hard beſide, 1 
V Yho withthem wont contend, Ti 
|  Didtake inhandus for toguide, 1 
Vntoour iourneyes end, Of 
Impleadging, and waidgins, C 

\ .* Bothtwo theirlivcs for mine, 
Providing, theguiding, d 

Tothem were grantedſyne, 


the 


ld, | Then Dread aud Dorger did appeale,- 
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lledging it could notbe well, 
Nor yet would they agree; 


But ſaid they ſhould ſound their retreate 


Becauſe they thought them no wiſe meete, 


onduRores ynto mee. 


aſh, Nortonomanin mineeſtate, 


2 


ith 'ſicknes ſore oppreſt, 
For they tooke ay the neareſt gate, 
Omitting oft the beſt, | 
Their neareſt, perqueareſt, 
Is alwayesto them” both. 
Where they ſir,may fay fir, 
What recks them of your $kaith, 
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Bat as for us two,now we ſvreare, 
By him before whom we appeare, 
Our ful intent is now, | 

To haye you whole, and alway was, 
That purpoſe for to bring to paſle, 
$9 iS not theirs. I trow, 

Then Hope and Corragedid atteſt, 
The gods of both theſe parts, 

Ifthey wrought not all for the be {| 
Of mee with upright hcarts, 

Our Chiftane, than liftane, 

His ſcepterdid enioyne, 
No more there, uproare there, 


| And {0 th cir ſtrife was done, 


_ - 
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-Rebuiking Dread and. D4wger ſore, 
Suppoſe they meant well evermore 
To me asthey had ſworne, | 
Becauſe their neighbours they abuſde, 
In ſo farre as they had accuſde, . 
Them,as ycheard beforne, 
Did ye not elſe (quoth he) conſent, 
The Cherry for to pow? be 7 
(Quoth Danger) we are wellcontent, 
But yetthe maner how, 
We ſhalnow,cven all now, 
 Getthis man with us there. 
It reſt is, and beſt is, 
Your counſel ſhall declare. 
Ios 
Welſaid(quoth Hope and Courage) now, 
We thereto will accord with you, 


- And ſhall abide by,them. 


Like as before we did ſubmit, 
So wee repeate the ſamine yet, 
We-minde not to reclaime, 
Whom they ſhal chuſe to guide the way, 
Wee ſhal him follow firaight, 
And further this man what we may, 
Becauſe wee have ſoheight, 
Promitting,but flitting, 
To doethe thing we can, 
To pleaſe both, and. eaſe both, 
This fully fickly man. 


Wy 
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When Reeſo# heard this then, quoth hee, 

I ſee your chuefelt ſtay to bee, 

That we have nam'd. no guide. 

The worthy counſel hath therefore, 
Thought good that 1/t ſhould goc before, 
For perils to provide, 

(Quoth F#)there is butone of three, 
Which 1 ſhall to you ſhow, . - 

Whetcof the firſt two cannot bee. 
Forany thing 1 know. 

T he way heere, (o ſtay heere, 

Is that wee carinot clim, 
Eyen oy rnow, we foure now, 
That will bee kard for him. 
| I io 

The next,if we goe downe about, 
While that this bend of Craiges run out, 
The ftreame is there fo Narke, 

And alſo paſſeth wading deepe, 
And broaderfarrethan we dow leape, 
It ſhould be idle work ; 

It growesay broadernere theſca, 
Sen over the lin it came” 

The running dead doth ſignific, 
Thedeepnes of theſame. 
Ileavenow,todeave now, 
How that it ſwiftly ſlides, 

As fleeping, andcreeping, 

But nature fo proyides, 


== _- 
"fs 0h AS _ = 
— ——  —  — 


re WO 1 POITE en 
——_—_ _ < 


- _ —— - 
+ 1 Min rs 


4 Pact St - _ S—0> _ ade 
= Tow, y wean ora 4 pn 2 . _ P pageant 
COIs BRAOEEPED ee TIES > mm tt os Inns oo PRIEST IE ret ee 


4 4 * - - ” 
" IR - G0 mcg + oy 7 wg . - p * OE $a D— \LxP" 
I-04” A rag Mn. A Sa _ - P : L G2 ai b C 4 Vt 
_ COINS & 


0% BY nnd nn Ray entre corre nes 


—— 


_ 


RE Eee IF, 7-545 36 dts 
x 


The Cherle 
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Our way then lyes about the Lin, 


- Whereby a warrand we ſhal win, 


Itis{oflraight and plaine, 
The water alſo is ſo ſhald, 
We ſhal it paſſe even as we wald, 
With pleaſure and butpaine. 
For as weſcethe miſchief grow, 
Oft of a feckles thing, 
So likewiſe doth this riyer flow, 
Foorth ofa pretty ſpring. 
Whoſe throat ſir, 1 wot ſir, 
You _ ſtop with your nave 
As you ſir.I trow fir, 
Experience can pricve- 


| I 12 
That{quoth Experzence) T can, 
All that yeefaid ſen yece began, 
I] know to be ef truth, | 
( Quoth S4#/)the ſqmine TI approve, 
( Quoth Reaſoz)then let us remove, 
Ana fleepe no more in fleuth, 


 WitandtE vperzence (quoth he) 


Shall come beforc apace, 


The man (hall come with Sk:z& and mee, 


Toto the ſecond place, 
Attour now,you foure ,10w, 
Shall comeinto a band. 
Proceeding, and leading, 
EachOther by the hand: 


As 


by 


As 


andthe Slae, 


112 

As Reaſon ordeinde all obeyde, 
None was ov rraſh,nor noneaffraide 
Our counſel was ſo wiſe: 

4s ofour iourney Ht did note, 

We found ittrue incvery 10tc, | 
God bleſ'd our interprilc. 

For even as wee came to thetree, 


| Which as yce heardmee tell, 


Could not beclum, there ſuddenly 

The fruite for ripenes fell. 
Which haſting, and taſting, 
I found my ſelfe relieve, 

Of cares all, and fares all, 

Which minde and body grievde. 
| 114 

Praiſe beto God my Lord therefore, 
Whodid mine health to mee reſtore 
Being ſo long time pinde. 

Yea bleſſed bee his holy Name, 
Who did from death to life recleame, 
Mee who was fo unkinde, 

All Nationsalſo magnifie, 
This evcrliving Lord, 
Let mewith you,andyou with mce, 
Tolaude him ay accord. ; 
Whoſe love ay, wee prove ay, 
Tous aboye all things: 
And kiſle him, and bleſſe him, 
Whoſe Glote eternalirings, 


% 7 l CAP 


. Sed ſal vum me fac, dulcis fls Dez. 


CAM. His larentation, 


Have ſinned,O Father bee mercyfull to mee, 
I am not worthy to be cald thy child. 

That ſtubbornly ſo long have gone aſtray, 
Not as thy Son, but as the 'prodigal wilde, 
My ſilly ſoule with finneis fo defilde, 

That Sathan thinks to catch itasa prey, | 
LORD grant me gracethat he may be beguild 
Peccays Pater, miſerere mes, 


] 
4 
I am abaſde,how dare I bee fo bold, 
I 
1 


Before thy godly preſence to appeare. 
Or hazard once the Heavens for to behold, 
Who am uot worthy that the carth ſhuld beare| 
Yet damne me not, whom thou haſt bought ſo | | 
(deare| 
For out of L#e this leſſon we doeleare a 
Peccavi Pater miſerere mer, 8 
T 
L 


If thou, O Lord with rigour wc.uldſt revenge 
What fleſh before thee faultles ſhal be found? 
Or who is he his conſcience can him cleanſe, 
To fin and Sathan from his birth's not bound, 
Yet of meer grace thou tookſ} away the ground 
And ſent thy Sonour penalty to pay. 

To fave us from that hideous hels honnd, 
 Peccabi Pater miſerere mes, 


Fl 
At 


A] 
T hope for mercy,although my ſins be huge, |, 

T grant my guilt-and grone to thee for grace, 
Though 1 would flee,where ſhuld 1 find refuge 
To Heaven O Lord.thers is thy dullivg place?Þs,, 


(MYSEVM) | 


 —— 
EY mee 


CAM, His lamentation. 
The earth thy ſoote-ſtoole,and tothe hels alace 
Downe goes the dead,for all muſt thee obcy, 
Therefore Icry while | have time and ſpace, 
Pecca$s Pater miſerere met, | 


O Gracious God,my guiltines forgive, 
In ſinners death, ſince thou haſt no dclite. 
But rather would they ſhould convert & live : 
As doc witnesthe Prophets in holy write, 
I pray thee, Lord, thy promiſe to perfite, 
In mee,thatl may with the Plalmilt ſay, 
I will thy praiſe and wondrous works indite, 
Therefore deare Father be merciful! to mec. 


Though I doeſlide,letmee not ſleepein flueth 
Mee to revive from fin, let grace begin, 
Make Lordmy tongue,thetrumpet of thy truth 
Andlendmy verſc ſuch wings as are divine, 
Since thou haſt granted mee ſo good ingyney 
To praiſe thy name with gallant ſtile & gay, 
Let me no more ſo trim a talent tine, 
Peccavs Pater miſerere met, 


My Sprit to ſpeak, let thy ſptit, Lord inſpyre, 


[Helpcholy Ghoſt,and be*wine heavenly Muſe, 


Flie downe on mee with forked tongues of fire, 
As on th'A poſlles, with thy feare mee infuſc, 
All vice expel,tcach me ſin torcfuſe, 

And all my filthy affeQzons,I thee pray, 

Thy feryent love on mee powre night and day, 
Peccavs Pater miſcrere met + 


Stowp ſtubborne ſtomack that hath been ay ſo 
dtowp filthy fleſh & carion made of clay{{tour 


'C, A. M. Hrs Lemientation ; 
Stowp hardned heart before thy Loxd & lowts 
Stowp, ſtoup1in time, defer not day by day, 

Thou wots not when thatthou may paſſe away 


4 
| To thegreat glore where thou muſt be foray, 
| Confeſlethy tins, and thinkeno ſhame to ſay, ſÞ ] 
Peccavi Pater, miſerere mes I 
O great lchovah to thee all glore be given, \ 
Who ſhoop my ſoule to thy ſimilitnde, (heaven ÞÞ 7 
And tothy Son whom thou {entſt downe from 
When was loſt He boght me with hisblood, ÞÞ F 
Andtotbe holy ghoſt, my guidergood, 7 
Who muſt confirme my faith in theright way, | T 
l'. Tz mecor mundum crea,lconclude, T7 
Fil] O Heayenly Father be merciful to mee, N 
| B 
| Fo . +] 
The Sol/equium, __ 
if T ke asthedumb Solſe7ntum,withcare orecom - 
' 0 Doth ſorrow when the ſun goesout of fight 
Fj] Hangsdowne her head, and droupsas dead, 8; c 
ll! wil notſpread, 7 
| Butlurks herleavesthrogh langoural the night O! 
| Tulfocliſh Phacror ariſe with whip in hand; M 
ih : X qo | 
| Toclearethechryſtal skies, & iight theland- = 
Birds in their bowre,waite on that houre, —_ 
And tother King a glad good morrow gives, 7 , 


From thence that flowre, likes not tolowre, 
gut laughs on Phzbz opning out her leaves, N , a 


_ Softandstwith me.except1 be,where Imay ſee J Fax 
My lampe cf light, my Ladic,ann my love | 
Whey 


, 


De SOL[equsnm (airts || 
whenſhedeparts,ten thouſand darts inſundry 
Thirle throgh my heavy heart but reſt or rooye 
Ay countenance declaresmineinward grictc, 
And Hope almoft deſpares to finde rclicfc, 

] die,l dwine, play doth meepine, 

1 loath on every thing I looke, alace, | 
While T*far mine, upon me ſhine, 4 
That I rcyivethrough fayour of her grace. 


Fra ſhe appeareints her ſpheare. begins to clear | || 
The dawning of my long defiredday, { 
ThenCewrage cries,0nHeope to riſe fra ſhe eſpics. | | 
The noyſome night of abſence went away, 
No woe canme awake, noryetimpeſh, 
But on my ſtately ſtalk 1 flowriſh freſh, | 
* ] ſpring, i ſprout, my leaves break out, j 
| My colour changes in an heartfomehew; 
Ko more /lout,but ſtands up ſtout, | | 
Asgladof her,on whom] only grew, 


enmirrrmnte. wamanna mou 0 en WAIT 
jog pe Iran— ens eo _—_— 


O happy day,go not away, Apsl/o ſtay 
Thy Cart from going downe into the Welt / | 
Of me thou mak,thy Zodiack, that I may taks | 
Ay pleafure to behold whom I love beſt, 

Her preſence me reſtores from life to death, 
Her abſcnce alſo ſhores to cut my breath, 

I wiſh in vaine, thee to remaine, - 
Since primmn: mobile doth ſay me nay, = 
Atlcaſt thy wanc,baſt ſoone againe, | 
Farewel with patience perforce til day, 
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1 {|} Woe where none hate doth no fuch love allure 


'PSAL, 36, 28. 
Dechina a milo 2g fac benun; 


Leavein, cre ſin leave thee,doegood, 


[+ *4nd both without dclay. 

Leſte fit he will to-morrow bee, , x71, 
Sn | &  » 
Who js not fit to day: RN A 

WER Come 3/7 a 

; 5 a 
Noz tardes conerti ad DEV M, ry o ag" 

| Vary 


. Bis Morning Maſe, 
Et dread of paine for fin in after time, 
Let ſhame to ſce thy ſelfe enſnared fo, 
Let griefe conceiv'd for foule accurſed crime, 
Let hate of finthe worker of thy woe, 

Vitk dreadavith ſhame, with griefe, with 


* hate;enforce, 


To Jew thy cheeks with tearesof deep remorſe 


hate of ſin ſhal make Gods love to grow, 


{ Sogriefe ſhal harbour hope within thine heart 


So dread ſhal cauſe the flood of ioy to flow, 
So ſhame ſhal ſend ſweet ſolace to thy ſmart, 
Solove, ſo hope,ſo ioy,{o ſolace ſweet 
hal make thy ſoulc in heavenly blefle to fleet 


wo where ſuch grief maks noſuch hpoe proced 


wo where ſuch ſham doth not ſuch ſolace breed 
Wo whereno hate,nogricf,nodread,no ſhame 
No love,no hope.no ioy,no fulace framc. 
| EINLS ch 


Wi Wo whereſuch dread doth no ſuch 10y Procure 


